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Againft my childe, my daughter Hcrwia { 

Stand fmhDewctrins. 

My noble Lord, 

This man hath my con Tent to marry her#. 

S t and forth L ifaxder* 

And my gratious Duke, 

This m an hatn bewicchuhe bolome of my childe 
Thou^hou Lyfandcr) thou haft giuen her rimes* 

And interchang’d Jouc tokens with my childe: 

.°, U ^ moon ^light 3 at her windowe fung t 

V^ith raining voice, verfesoffaining lour. 

And ftolne the impi eflion ofherphantafie: 

With bracelets ol thy haire,rings 3 gawdes 3 conceited 
Knackes, trifles^ nofcgaies/wccce meates^meflenecr^ 
Orlirongpreuailementinvnhardenedyouth) 

Witli cunning haft thoufilchtniy daughters heart 
Turnd her obcdience(which is due to mee ) 

To ftubborne harfhnefle . And, my gracious Duke 
Be it fo, fhe will not here,beforeyour Grace* * 

Confcntto marry with D emetriw , 

I beg the auncient priuiledgeo {Athens* 

As (he is mine, I may difpofc of her: 

Which ftiall be 3 either to this gentleman, 

Oreo her deathjaccording toourlawc* 
immediatly prouided^in chat cafc # 

^ vv hat fay you* Herns ta ? B e aduifd%fairettiaid* 

I o you,your fath er ftiould be as a God: 

One that compoi ft your beauties : yea and one* 
-owhomeyou arc but as a forme in wax* 

^' ,r imprinted, and within his power*. 

- - : *hc figure, or disfigure it: 

Demetrius is a worthy gentleman* 

i\^Z'2°l %L, f andcr ' In himfeirchek 

Butin Iht^e , wanting your fathers voice. 

The other mult be held tfc worthier.. 


lommer nightesdreamc. 


ffer, I would my father lookc but with my eyes. 

The. Rather yo u r eyes m u 11, withhisiudgemenc r looke, 
| Her. 1 doe intreat your grace, to pardon mee, 

1 know not by what power, lam madebouldj 
Nor how it may concerne my modefiy. 

In fuch a prefence, here to plead my thoughts* 

But 1 bcfeech your Grace, that I may knowe 
The worft that may befall mee in this cafe. 

If Irefufe towed Demetrius. 

T be. Either to dy the death, or to abiure. 

For euer, the fociety of men. 

Therefore, faire //erwi^queftionyour defires, 

Knowe ofyour youth, examine well your blood, 
Whethcr(ifyou yeclde not to your fathers ehoyce) 
v You can endure che liucry of a Nuune, 

For aye to be in (hady cloy Her, mew'd 
Toliue a barraine fitter all yourlife, 

Chaunting fainrhymncs,to the coldcfruitleffe Moone. 
Thrife bleflcd they, that mailer fo there bloode. 

To vndergoe fuch maiden pilgrimage; 

But earthlycr happy is the role diftild, 

Then that, which, withering on the virgin thorny 
Growes,liues,and dies, in fingle blcfiednefle. 

, Her, So will I growe,fo Iiue,lo die my Lord, 

Erel willyicld myvirginPatent,vp 
V nto bis Lordfhippe, whofe vnwilhed yoake 
I My foule confents not to giue fouerainty. 

The, Taketimetopawfe,and by thencxtnewemoorje 3 , 
The lealihg day,betwixt my loue and mee. 

For euerlafting bond of feliowfliippe, 

Vpon that day either prepare to dye,- 

^For difobedience to your fathers will. 

Or clfe towed Demetrius^ as he would, 
b Gr on D tames a\m to protell, 

I ?°?ay Cj auflpie and fingle life. 





